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THF. FRENCH REVOLTTION, By
Hilaire lelloes M. A, author of
‘ranton.’”’ etc. New Yeork IHenrv
Holt & (o

ITHIN sthe compass of this
little volume Mr. Belloe
mankes a finely organized

and hrilliant study of the !

French revolution. To re-
chronicle this famniliar historie event is

no part of his plan Rather, to explain |

it. In pursnit of thi=s object, the anthor,
from its roots in the inherited temper
of the French people, develops the
political theory of thds national over-
Turning This
Roussearn, “the propiwet of the revolu-
tion.” whose “Contrat Social” not only
formed its text, hut passed heyond it
to set the foundations of the modern
state. BRearing upon this periond are cer-

tain momentous figures—among them

the king, the aueen, Mirabeau, Danton,

Marat, Robespierre Vivid sketohes of

these, to puint the peculiar significance |

of eavh and his distinet relation to the
genfral movement, explain the sequence

and interdependence of those events
that constitute the revohiution. An ex-
amination of the military aspects of
this national revolt, the important re-
lation of the Catiholic Church to it. and
a detinition of its own ,s:ep;n':l_h‘ ]lham‘-e_c.
empliasize further the splendid organi-

»atinn of this study along fundamental

comprehensive lines. With the con-
of this exceptional volume 1in

a el

tents
miind, a

tlon gathers meuaning,

BELGITYM OoF THE BELGIANS,
Premetrius . Boulzer. ' .
charles Seribner’s Sons washing-

ol Brentano’s
it in the Seribner st idies of conti-

By

nenial Europe, this velume cathers up
the kinegdom of Beigium and projects it
iy 4 bhroad and brilliant exposure. Setting

b LI
oLl

Homan empire, the anthor swings 1t

swiftly through the medieval period ;llld'
present and |

e future.  In this quick transit appear |

faves it vigorously upon the
tiie signittcant stories of certain ancient
and anrfuential o ithes
ur another of the modern aspects ol BHei-
=L
ectivity, the

O o L0ts couniry o

atithor sets ont the present
aitieal 1 i s {t
CXNresSes itself 1
nilg T
Jom is gathered up in present proaucts
anid mdustries, i trade amd commerce,
uvolving means ol communivation and
colonial prospects literature and jour-
nalism. music, art and the drama furni=h
vilapters in s examination ot the zen-
eral situation. The study gloses withi an
analysis of the import of Belgium as one
ronting  upon modern civilization and
a- a faetor in that political invention
knnown as the balance of power. I'his
i= & pointed, scholarly, well arranged and
whollv interesting history of this  Eu-
g..pq_;ln lnn.\l-t
LOVE'S PILGRIVIAGE: A Novel. .‘v_\'
Upton  Sinclair, author of *“The
Jungle.,” ete New York: Mitchell
IRennerles
Samewhere in the course of this novel,
the hero. him=elf an author, dreams of a
new literay form, one that embodies a
cerie. of swift visions into a man’s hare
inindd. in the literature of no time or
place has writer made the race more
clean-stripped to.his bare mind than has
Upton Sinelair in these records of life
pilgritnage Here in a bulky volume of
multitudinous detail are the (‘ll(‘l'ki‘l‘f‘_d
erise-erossing tracks and trails of this

pilgrim. Gathered up coneretely, this is

the story of a genius clinched in long
nd consuming combat with the odds of
i To mere readers it will prove a
gloomy fagging succession of <ordid and
mlovely details eoncerning food and fire,
hut and tent. and a trail of flickering
hopes  speedily <mnothered by pursuing
dicappointments=.  Such will set the book
aside early, despising the man, genius

not. who eannot support his family.

ity, these wiil recoil from him a= a moin-
ter of ewzoism, selfishness, brutality—a
fool eover. setting his own seif-belief |
ip aganst the sane and unbiased jndg-
ent ) 4 knowing and comforiable |
oried Mare literary ' readers will love
the hook. in spots, for its marvels of in-
ehit and portraval, for its pure poctry
d intellectual grasp. Hut even these
wil! te it as o whele, formless, elumsy,
v erdons often tedions. npow and then
trickhad in lieap Nterary adeoviee, The [rer-
e reformer will gather a useful,
erystal-cleu dogma out of the parts
wheoere geniy merges his art with  the |
Propasianda f ociali=m, iscerning |
women will discover in it profounder no-
T of cgual risht and true pariner-
ship than other literature diseloses Al
i1l zrant it cournge, seriousness, high
mtent If thire higheaot office of hlerature
be v sorve as s teans of self-identitica-
tien) elf-camprehension self-developn
ent. 1l lterature approaches its <u
pree function i proportjon st ma kes |
WA and comprehending record of hu-
XTI o atong the common high-
| t life Fram dhis particular angle
W vicion and helief concerning the =1ih
stantia ivo= of Hterature, Mr .‘-int']:n:"-l
sy e me s=tory takes a rightful e
# the ranks of literary greatne b

DOWVAN Ol STRELRT: A Provinelsl
tomedy., v 1 FE Buckrose, atithm

A ronns T i and ‘
L) g ] 1y f AT foarme
- Ll 1 e TNeavi ey and )
1 e irn Y
.
o 1 w l
‘ ' tey

fe P t . f nr
L L) L] L B I
. Fng esentied s Life
Lk ' re Guskell, that
f (S Ires hea
‘ ¢ v Bl u it
| [ L ] « cathers
nters of i =2ingle )
! I, imterosts ey
prre ' " 1 A an wing 1
il 4 LR dances, cam] parthos,
N 0oyt ol el s fevices for the gentiine
bl i of emmking Aand matc h-mak
g bis spread out s the full rura
b=n throusgh which MANE PXDI'ess
the 1 sreeard InEtIincts Al ne o-d:' Ot
A —
.
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|| “One of the most entertaining stories of the time.” -

Lake Tribune.

Four Editions Sold in Three Weeks

inmnumerable gatherings,

, ing a story teller, he w ;
the artful hand of the author, come cer- : ; ould do well to

coincidence and accident,
nitimate good luck, as the motoars of | purpose of prolonging the story to A
; ! it:-'!nun\‘vnfinna! length. and of iryving out
day, and ix now in good standing only | the real miotive of the yvoung man's aAp- fagents, spies, sleuths, thugs, what-not
And sinister adventures breed like the
lhl:lg’ll:t‘, All of this exciting to-do is
originated and carrled on for the pur-| Mr. Roessetti or Mr. Swinburne or Mr |
{ Ruskin or even any of the lesser lights|
{turned over. as it were, in his Olympian
| slumbers and produced a new volume.™
fThere is & way back memory of sitting |
a4 concert hall near three gilt

candlesticrk method has
institutions,

spinsgter. of

invention.

ne'er-do-well,
hath sexes, the great man, the little man
what is left of overiord and serf—these

solicitation
time-honored
whatever fabulous fancv
half-asleep eredulous children stoop to

in following

circumstances

distinction her power

DAWN OF THE
lidvingston
“I"haehe Deane,” ete.
color by Anna Whelan Betts. Phila-

Lippincott

Il here offers to that part of the |

{ reading public that

love story,

maold and melo-

The point of departure

MORNING. By Grace
3 personalities.
for example, Ilustrated in
=ort, and there are others,
r‘ .
ANN A MALLEEN. ey
Truetell.”

Kennerley, on harmless

The shallows of an empty half hour
mmdifferently

staze-struck girl
neither wonder |
for lure, nor recorded
fact for warning,
lukewarmiy
average and easily
Texas zirl.

theory he embodies in |

adventure unknowingls

wedding the |

I:-[r;{f es set off for o
! his curi-

one of her father's choosing.
ous denouement, apart from its advantage
of personal happiness to the pair imme-
coneerned,
generalities by scoring a point for step-
the high vir-

I forgotten tales

a passing show
SUCCeSSes,
moves with it eastward to the show girl's |
in buoyant and con-

of feminine
When, at the last
hateful suitor
marital ventures by
the quick wit

digeovered
Ddisnualitied
nneanceled,

takes a lone

whatever
| unmanageahla
rehv-law, devises the r\lun of ar-

thi= point pays chief attention to vapid |
flirtations
lovemakings,

groom-elect
the place of his worthles= kin

dddn o oniiions
<ituation. Teo this girl of neither spe-
common with
and good,
The reformation of a

chironicle of the French revolu- | .
foeus, philosophy. |
| are ascribfd.
- . inpo==ibility
New York: | eminence achieved by lit- ! Irn.':-'i rried,
fortuitous
The story leaves her with this

double triumph to her account

Aawakeniug

|
last, realizes the blissful truth, she runs

away. This, erafiily, serves the double

| parent self-sacrifioe.

PHYLLIS IN MIDDLEWYCH. By Mar-
garet Westrup, author of “Eliza-
heth's Children.” New York: John
Lane Company

Following the daily whirlwind trail
of Phvllis, the resonurces of Middlewyveh
turn out to be well nigh inexhaustible
in both extent and varlety. The grown

|pr\r.-mn left to himself tinds no stir of

life in this dull little place, hut in com-
panv with Phvllis each day becomes an
orgy of crowded and exciting happen-
ings. With this small bundle of droll
wisdom and lightning invention as guide

lone gathers up the hamlet of Middle-

wyeh in an amusing picture of its

s lsmall-town  temper and habit. The

writer, trailing PPhyllis close in clear
kinship of feeling, presents a most en-
gargingly believable, altogether hinnan,
little zirh

THE YMAN WITH AN HONEST FACE.
By PPanl Wells. [Hlustrated. New
York: I, Appleton & Co,

The discovery. pursuit and capture of

a mvysterious little package—a very will-
o -the-wisp of bundles—here originates a |
maze of activity that now suggests the

.

untangling s=ubleties of a Conan Dovle,

and new the hizh romantie emprise of
‘an Anthony Hope. Immediately, at the
japening  of  this  adventure, one finds
thims=elf transported to that exciting just-

in-the-nick-of-time corner of the world
where cause and elfect do not obtrude

and where plausibility holds no place.
the trick of haoppy | This quest unfolds so momentously that
the machinations of jno less than o queen lends an angust |
directing hand the beautiful ruler of
some other-world gueendom, Beltravia by
the | niume Knzuged in opposition is a mod-
ern villam, an  n=atiate  plhatecrat  of
whaole | monenohi=tic mold, operating like Machia-
made without [ 3«1l himself in the very essence of secret |

finesse and power Eyven exchange stirs

and

isappearance of this object, so in-
t of aspect, =0 fell-lurking of in-

|tent.  Around these high centers swarm

pose of bringing about what, in the course
of nature, wonld have done ijtself. To
lizht the divine spark between the owner
of a pair of soulful brown eyes and the
possessor of an honest face, and to keep
this spark aflame through all sorts of chairs, when there came a sudden tornado | =

;of applause: “1 had never heard =uch A THE SKIPPER AND THE SKIPPED:
round and [ have never again heard
such another. There had appeared a siiver
head. a dark brown face, hook-nosed,
<smiling the enigmatic Jesnit's smile, the
long locks falling backward so that the
whole shape of the apparition was that
of the sphinx head. Behind this figure
camme two others that excited no prepor-
tinnate attention, but s=mall as [ then|

{quenching weather, is the real husiness
under this turmoil of adventure. Had
!the author, however, left this matter to
the certain but unobtrusive methods of
inature  the reader would have missed
{the enjovment of this brisk, entertaining
linvention.

MEMORIES AND IMPRESSIONS: A

Study in  Atmospheres. By Ford |

Madox Hueffer. Illustrated. New
York: Harper & Bros.

AMr. Hueffer's yvouth was passed in “the

hothouse atmosphere of pre-Raphaelism.”
| among the great figures of the Victorian
age. His grandfather, Ford Madox

lrown. the painter, lived in the house

made famous by Thackeray as the home
of Col. Newcome and his friend, Mr.
Binnie. and it was there that the author,
a child in pinafores, got his first impres-
<jons of almost all the intellectually un-
conventional of that period.

To the average Ameriean reader of to-

dav. pre-Raphaelism meant, in its time,
a vague something., mixed up, somehow,
"with the ascetie fad that cropped up in
this country in the shape of a pallid
poct with an appetite for lilies, who ecall-
ed himself Oscar Wilde. The author
knows all about bhoth cults for the very
somid reason that the Madox Brown studio
was i hobnobbing center for pre-Raphael-
ites. and for the founders of the esthetic
movement, which came into prominence
laater

Painters and writers whom the rest of

ns know only through pictures, books and
portraits, were <o many men—good, or

bad., but never indifferent—whom Mr.

on their altitudes, their spies and vedettas |
making thunder in all the journals when |

in

;nnw recalls from the perspective view- |
I point of his forty-odd years “Those |
were davs to have lived through. There
remained the pre-Raphaelites throning it |

"3““3!:}],“ under the fateful ap[\r‘arnnf‘f‘!"ueﬂ'ﬂr met in his veuth and whom ho'
]
|

was | recognized in them the late king

and the present queen mother.” The
demonstration was ecaused by Lisat,

“whose magnetic personality was in-

credible in its power of awakening ens

thusiasm.” That night, as an instance,

cabmen climbed lamp posts to shout,

“Three cheers for the Habby Liszt!"
Anotlier time, in a drawing room, after

the master had steadfastly refused to

play, he suddenly noticed small Hueffer
and. bending. said in his ear: “Little bov,
I will play for vou, so that you may tell
vour children’s children that you have
heard lLiszt plav.” Incidentally. it was
at the concert that the queen ‘‘drew me
to her and =at me on her knee.”

The portrait of that *literary deity.”
Dante Gabriel Rossetti, is given the honor
of the frontispiece, but of them all—and
there are a dozen illustrations of Ruskin,
Carlyle, Holman Hunt, Whistler, Swin-
burne, Millais, ete.—it is of dear Christina
Fossetti the author savs: "For me. she
was the most satisfactory poet of the
nineteenth centuy.”

With a humor so wholesome as to make
even foibles lovable—and with a realism
that puts a pulsebeat into every incident,

{ anecdote or characteristic in the wholes

book—the writer revivifies into flesh and
blood the men who stamped upon Vie-
toria's reign the impress of their unique
mentality., and then—went back to dust.

| WHICH 1§ MY HUSBAND? By Jules

BOOKS RECEIVED.

LONDON AND ITS ENVIROAS: Aand-
hook for Travelers. With maps and
plans. By Karl Baecdeker. Leipzig .
Karl Baedeker New York: Charles
Seribner's Song. Washington: HBren-
tano’s.

Belng the Shore Log of Cap’n Anron
Sproul. By Holman Day, author of
“The Ramrodders,” etc. Illustrated
New York: Harper & Bros.

TO LOVE AND TO CHERISH. By Eliza
Calvert Hall, author of “Aunt Jane
of Kentucky,” ete Ilustrated bv
1. V. McFall. Bostan: Little, Brown i

& Co.

Claretie of the Academie Francaise
Translated by Mary J Safford. 11-
Justrated. New York: . Appletm
& Co.

HARPER'S CAMPING AND ScoUr-
ING: An Outdoor Guide for Ameri-
can Boys. Consulting editors, George
Bird Grinnell, editor Forest and
Stream: Dr. Eugene L. Swan, di- |
rector Pine Island Camp, etc. 11-
lustrated. New York: Harper &
Bros.

HOME VEGETABLE GARDENING: A
Complete and Practical Gulde to the
Pianting and Care of All Vegeta-
bles. Fruoits nand Berries Wosth

Growing for Home Use. BY F. l-:‘
Rockwell. Philadelphia: John .
Winston Company.

THE REVOLUTIONARY WAR: And
the Military Polley of the U nited
.Staten. By Francis Vinton Greene,
author of “The United States
Army,’ etec. New York: (harles
Scribner’'s Sons.

BUNGALOWS: Their Design. Construc-
tiom and Furaishing, with Sugges-

Instrated. Thiladelphia: The John
. Winston Company

LASSOING WILD ANIMALS IN AFRI-

A, By Guy H, Scull, field manager
of the Buffalo Jones African exped
tion, Introddluction b Theodor s
Roosevelt and " Toreword i
Charles 8. Bird, [Illustrated Neow
York: Frederick A Stokes Com-
pany

THE STOLEN SINGER. By  Martha

!‘_"“!nm-r. IMustrated. Indianapoll::
The Bohbs-Merrill Company.

SPEECHMARING: Espliclt lostruc-
tlonn for the Buillding and Dellver:
of Speechen. By Edwin Gordon
Lawrence author of “The Power
Speech.™  New York: A S Harnes
Company

PHILISTINE AND GENITVS, By BRor's
Sidis, M. A, Ph, D, M. D Ne v
York: Moffat, Yard & "o Washing-
ton: Brentano's,

THE SECRET BOOK. By Georga
Wemyss  Frontispiece by Clifforl
Balmer. New York: Sturgis & Wal
ton Company. Washington: William
Ballantyne & Sons.

HER HUSBAND'S COUNTRY. By Svhil
Spottiswoode, author of “Marcia in
Germany.” New York: Duffield &
Lo

THE PUBLIC LIBRARY

SUMMER HOURS FOR THE
CHILDREN'S ROOM.

A list is given helow af some of the
new hooks In the children’s room of
the Public Tibrary

From Julv 1 until the reopening of
schools, September 18, the children’s room

tions Also for Camps, SUmMmer | o] he open dailv from 9 am. to 12 30

Homes and Cotiages of Simliar
Character, By Henry . Savlor. I1l-

NEWS AND NOT

with a Belgium sourced in the Holyv |

% S

.. Corcoran Gallery closes for
sungner a
day and by that time the ma-
the local artists will

have left the city. Miss Bertha
Pezti; and Miss Clara Hill are going |

department
Brussels, Antwerp, |
Licge, Ghent—all having to do with one |
: hibitions perennially
With terse and businesslike on- main hall is a collection of exceptionaily
fine examples of Japanese book illusura-
numhbers several
the sonth-

collection,
bheautiful prints.
opening off the
interesting
portraits of celehrated
part of the
middle of the eighteenth
In the southwest pavilion Sev-
Haden's charming etchings are on
and in the south gallery a remark-
able collection of lithographs combletely
| illusirating the historv of lithozraphy

oA constitution and a Gloucester,

ceonomic promise of this Ring- | Connecticut,

| Brooke and Mr. Powell to their summer .

exceptionaily
| Ogunquit, lived between
'main abroad.

This does not mean, how-
{ ever., that there will be nothing in the
. in Washington
until the reopening of the next season.
and codlections
Library of Congress are open all summer
{and at no time will the National Gallery

' he closed.

f tie naticns of Europe in a urm:rmn[

these represent
colleciion,

whith is one of the largesi
Nowhere else can
bensjive a collection of Rembrandt's etch-
he seen or of Durer’'s engravings.
furthermore, a splendid
collection of mezzotints—reproductions of
portraits by the famous English painters
collection of the
works of modern living etchers, some of
high rank.

the Library
ress has recently been considerably
enlarged and refurnisned, in order to het-
ter accommodate the NuUmMerous
who constantly resort to it,

the library has,

Nowhere in
take very All of the
be found as collections
photographs
During the winter several of the
iocal art study classes hold their meet-
1¢ art reading room at

the public
those who
interested.

the evenings,
books mayv be procured through the main
and the exhibition can
the huilding is

ings regularly in 1l
the Library of Congress in order
themselves of the use of this wealth of
material. and in summer students habitu-
come from all parts of the country
1 lines of study here. Ior
this work the collection of books is great-
supplemented
photographes,

reading room,
viewed at

to pursue specia

collections
now  many

duces so admirably the works of Ameri-
can painters,

of. these the

occasionally
seulpture and )

blork. There are several
Wolf's original engrayvings
tinn recently
(zalierv by

architecture,
pictorially

{ time, or the work of a cing'!e painter may
| be adequately illustrated.

| There are photographs of the most im-
| portant works in all the prin ipal foreign
salleries and in many of the leading pri-
collections
 more, there are photographs which hear

Evans, anid a new one has |

ol in the habits of material secur- |
heen published in the current

landscapes,
The latest
ing of the Mists”’

is entitled,

fountains and in foreign

little rive:
yreguest from a civie hody, 720 such photo- | himself mosgt elosely aillied through svm-| pa nters the w orld has

inspection.
monuaments,

assembled
i« Twachitman rather than eithier of these
engiraving

parkwayvs,
more of bridges “'l"l'f“! The
engaged in de- | through
deman- | any thing

‘foumains and

wood engraving  squarve, and represent

aside for an .
an clderlv lady seatad in an armehai

those familiar with the process can <om-
preliend. AMr. Waoil is one of the few who

reference | have kept alive the art of word engraving,
snlendid Px-|

and he has done =0, without doubt, at
no little personal sacritice. But to stand
foremost in a profession must moa meas-

ure be a reward. and to continually on-|

large the scope of a given medium must
al=o be a delight.
“It is useless,”” said the am critic of

the New York Times recently, “to de-|

bate the claims of other reproductive
methods as compared with wood engrav-
ing. There is not the smallest chance that
the wood hlock will regain its importance
as a medium for popuiar illustration. Bug
for this veryv reason the wood engraver 1s
now in the position of the original artist,
with ample leisure to perfect his produict
instead of miecting the demands of com-
mercial haste ile ¢an caress his sur-
faces and retine bis line to his heart's
content, certain that the appeal made hy

his work to the connoisseur wiil bhe Lhe

stronger.”

Collectars in all parts of America have
enlisted Mr. Wolf's burin in behalf of
their most valied posscscions, and many
of his most beautiful blocks have bheen
made {rom pictures in private cellections.
The unique service which he thus renders

to art makes his an interesting figure in |
d s .
by Raeburn. Within a year Mr. 1 vick,

the so-called “art world.” In an article
on vwood engraving publshed some vears

ago in the Buffalo Academsy Notes Mr. |
| tures. Mrs, Huntington has paid half a

Wolf called attention to the fact that

manyv eminent artists had at one time or
another in their careers made a =pecialty
of drawing on wood for engrav.ng. Among
thuse he mentioned were Daubigny, Corot.

Menzel., l.a Farge. Winslow Homer,
Abbey and John W. Alexander. all of

whom, however, ahandaned this work for

painting. It will be seen in the colleetion

of engravinzs by Mr. Woll now on view
at the National Gallery. that not only ac-
curate draftsmanship, but syvmnathetic

vnderstanding of  soveral arti=ts’™ moods
is essential to interpret, 2 he has done,

tie works of others. aud it may reason-
ahly he supposed that this couald only
primarily be acquired by going directly (o
nature. Omn this account Mr. Wolf's origi-
nal engravings have double significance

¥
»

5 I'H the Corcoran Galler: waus loaned |
1}

“The Scatter- | this week an exceptionally fine poe-
and depicts the Hfting | (pait by Raechurn., the zveat Scotch por-
face of a

| horeuzh, and one of the greatest portra 't

known. This is

tan old Tamily portrali, a lileness of Mrs
Iatherine Douglaz. aind was loaned in
| Mr i hilton Thie CANVAS is almost

Mrs. Dousgslas as

She wears a black gown, and over her
shotilders a dull red scarf. Behind her is
a curtain of dark nondescript color, which
i< =0 looped back as to show a fragment
of the sky low on the horizon. The face
and hands are remarkably painted, heau-
tiful in color and refinement of modeling,
'but more than this there is spirit behind
the mask, a definite personality is por-
traved—a vital. living heing. Raeburn
was, perhaps, most successful portraying
azed persons. His portrait of a Scotch
gentleman loaned by a private collector to
the National Gallery is a masterly produc-
tion. equaled only by other works by the
<ame painter in the British public and

prrivate collections.
i
* &

THP:RH i« something almost Lhorrifying

o the enormous prices which are he-
ing paid today for works of art—paint-
ings by deceased artists whose reputa-
tions are established and whose works

are growing constant!y more unattainable

through acquisition of public zalleries.
Only last week it was reported that $500,-
ey had been paid for a portrait by
Ga.nsborough, and £125.000 for a portrait

who bought the Gainsborough, has speit,
it is said, a million dollars for three pic-

mill on for a Velasquez, and others al-
most as much for works by other mas-
ters

Thesze prives are essentially modern n
sn far as they have materialized within

the past few years. A double decaje
ago 25,000 was thought a large sum to
give for a single canvas. Millet's

“Angelus” was sold originally for 2200
amnd wien purchased for the Louvre!

ES OF ART AND ARTISTS

ers, a few vears ago just eoming inio
prominence, have discovered that in
many instances they made excellent in-
vestments from the financial standpoint.
That the leading American painters now
receive as much as from $£3,000 to $7,500
for their pictures will probably be a sur-

prise to many. (Good art apparently
has a marketable value,

3

o* *

HE Metropolitan Museum has just re-
ceived another generous gift from
Mr. Hearn—2100.%) in cash, the income

from which is to be expended in the pur-
chase of works of living painters who are
citizens of the I'nited States. The gift
is made in memory of Mr. Hearn's son,
who died last vear. and all of the paint-
ings purchased with this fund are to bear
the inscription “*Arthur Coppock Hearn
fund.”” The object is to encourage the
art of painting in America. Mr. Hearn
has already given many valuable paint-
ings by American artists to the Metropol-
itan Museum. and to these he now adds
two by Winslow lomer., one by Inness
and one by Horatio Walker.

* ¥
HOUGH the art season has «closed.
there are some admirable exhibitions
to he seen during the summer. In Cin-

! cinnati a collection of 274 paintings by
I:Im leading American artists is =et forth
|at the Art Museum in Eden Park. In

the Albright Gallery, Buffalo, until the
Jlast of August, an exceptionally inter-
esting conllection of selected paintings by
American painters is to be seen. This
comprises 147 pictures. which will later
he shown at the City Museum. St. Louis.

brouglit 1 4o (i, Troyon's pctures sold | At Worcester, furthermore, a smaller hut

during h.s lifetime for a few hundred
| and now bhrinz many thousand; the Rae-

hirn portrait, which has just been pur-

chiased for S125.000, could doubtless have

been had some vears ago for less than

a4 tenth of that amount. Such prices
make possession impossible to a1l =a e
y thoase of immense fortune, The smalier

museums cannol afford toe make pur-
chases at such rates, nor can the aver-

age collector, Happily, however, (oase

who secure such treasures are proverbiil-
v menerous., so that eventually the palnt-

! : : . | ings, as a rule. 1i i ay into
ttra’t painter, the cotemporary of Gains- | nzs, as a rule. find their way 1 puidic |

collections. Meanwhile it may % nrted

[ that Amer can paintings are gr-atly n-

cieasing in  price Works oF Homer,
Martin and Inness, whieh during the
ariists” lifetimes could have nzen bad for
a4 smal! sum., now sell for seversal thou-

<and dollars and at each =ueces=ii.. sile

hring more and more. Astig~ collee-
tors whe hought directly from “he pain-

nao less select collection is on exhibition
in the Art Museum, and Worcester is on
the direct rouate of northern travel, only

about an hour's journev from either| and illustrated bis talk with some tine
Springlield or Boston., All three of these
exhibhitions are thoroughly representative | &

of the best output of the day. There will

be special exhibitions of note during the |

summer at the Museum of Fine Arts,
Boston: the Museum of the Rnode Is-
lapidd  Schoo! of Design and at Poland
Springs, Me. The exhibition at the mu-

I seum in Boston in July will be of Chi-

nese emhbroideries and tapestries, and will

be arranged for the special benefit of

students taking Dr. Denman Ress course
in desizn at the Harvard Summer School

#
N New FEngland there are thiee spe-
ciallv interesting summer colonies ot
ar:ists Thev are at Ogunquit, Me.:

1 ture of the coronation. Abbey, it will he

S

Ogunquit Charles Woodbury, the marine
rainter, has his summer school, and a
number of landscape painters’ summer
studios. To
Nichols gones regularly with her classes,

Frederick J. Waugh palnted some of
their best pictures there. Lyme is a later
discovery—an unspoiled littie village on
<alt tidewater creeks. Here Willard Met-
calf painted “The May Night.” which is
in the Corcoran Gallery. It is at Lyme
that Everett Warner and Charles Bittin-
ger have their summer studios this vear.
And besides these centers there are lit-
tle artist settlements, one at Province-
town, another at Chester, and vet another

city
L

i *
AMES HENRY MOSBR, the president of
the Washington Water Color Club, was
in Atlanta, (a., this week, having been
invited to lecture before the Southern Pho-
tographic Association on the “‘Art of Por-
traiture” Weinesdayv evening. Mr. Moser

lived for a number of vears in Atlanta
and in reality began there his ariistic ca-
reer,making illustrations for Joel Chandler
Ilarris’ “Uncle Remus’ and doing other
c¢lever illustrative work whicn brought
him to notice.

i -

| & ¥

! U"ESDAY evening a lecture on orien-
‘ tal rugs was given hefore the Wash-

| ington Architectural ('lub by Paul G. Gar-

| ber of New York. who explained the vari-
ous wavs of determining genuine worth

specimens of rugs.

' w %
IT is reported that John McLure Ham-

ilton has bheen commissioned by the
IKing of England to paint the official pic-

{ remembered. painted the picture of the
previous coronation. Mr. Hamilton is an
American, a native of Philade!nhia. but
resides permanently in England. He has
painted some very interesting portraits
of celebrated people, but the majority of
these are small-not life-size—and it
=eems= a little improbable that he should
undertake this kind of a commission,
LEILA MECHLIN.
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Yo saeemed dif- |

CHAPTER VI.—Continued.
1 arel seated Beatrice smiled faintiyv,

Something Another woman |

I have spoiled vour life.

ey e

|.ode presaed e
Youu mitst npaot sas

“Laig, 1 have spoiled vonr life
vou the tvruth,

humbug on one side.
moment she
seemed to tight desperately with herself,
and then she went on more quietly:
have spoiled vour life. T have spoiled the
| trusted me.

questioning

done in the twenty-five vears given me to
]I have lied and cheated my way
And this is the end—miserable
bankruptey.”

l.ois said,

about ir.”
Ifas vour hushand told

“The Marut Coimnpany has failed.”
Reatrice sat silent a moment.
hhand supported the firmly molded chin,
her eves were fixed thoughtfully in front

| JACK BALLINGTON, Forester
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oster hicagn Record-Herald, \
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Bam AzZe-Mierald “Hest of ali, 1t
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“That doesn’t
used to think it meant
of misfortune,
The inner bankruptcy is worse.
The loss of self-respect, of honor, of the
trust of those one—cares for—"'
low voice trembled dangerously, but
“Don't commiserate with
me, kind-hearted little woman.
need your

" she said, at last.

Author of “The Bishop

of Cottontown."” she went on:

Bankruptey isn't
It is better than Iwing on false
When the crash is over one picks
one's self up again. Hope is eternal, and
on the ruins-——
“(ine can build cathedrals,” lL.ois inter-
I, dreamily.
“Yes=, or palaces.

narrative, delightful romance.”
“Wil} caprivate by its humor, set all
vibrating

at surge of patriotism
‘Remarkably
Hero of uncommonly attractive sort.” But first the old rub-
cleared away.
one's debts,

and fighting

. whn has pedigree for her

I have to!d you that that is all

“ —and then to Capt.
did want to take him away from you, but
It was something else
that did it—something which I have never
understood.”

“But which my husband knows?"’

Beatrice nodded.

1 never succeeded.

THE JOHN C. WINSTON CO., Publishers, Philadelphia.

T ———— -

She was not there 1o

cpare lois oy hereell Shie was thera to
tell the truth,

“Yea, he knows Rut 1 i=s a mystery
‘\\Jlit'h we <hall never penetrile At ans

rate. 1 have set Capt. Stafford free”

l.nis =aid unothing. Ier thoughts were
busy lr‘w.inr:, 1o picee !n_;-'-l]il' the serret.
With every moment distrn=t and  sns-
nicion were taking stronges hold  upon
her.

“lois.” Beatrice went on, “that i= the
least of it all. The worst of atl is that
1 cannot pav my dehts alone, | omast go
on ruining others. T omwmuast roin veur”

l.ois  stiffened She sat  uprigit as
though preparing hersell for a shoek
wiieh she dimly antieipated

“Tell e what vouy mean,” she sald

“You remember it was | who tempted

Rajah Nehal Singh into forming the

Marut Company

“That is not what vou want to Sa) It
was my hushand s scheme

“Vvery well, it was our scheme, if vom

' hke At any rate, the whole responsi
Cbility regig or should rest upon  our
shonlders We have cuined hom, and we
have ruined hundreds of others 1 is

onlyv fair that we should hear our share
of the ealamity.”

And haven't we done so? Yo have

o<t all vour mones That 1s punisinnent

enovgh. Aund Archie, Lo ' she

pansed. a lieree note of defiance ringing

aont with Lier la=t womls Heatvice made

no answer, and the two women iooked at
each other in significant =ilence, Yool
don’t mean that that it was «dishonest?”

“I have no doubt Mr. Travers believed
the mine was woing to he a suceess. Bt
it has failed, and the whaole hurden of the
fallure rests upon others, not npon him.”

“My hushand is ruined, too All Lis
monev is gone.”

“Yours remainsg.’

“Yes, but—" She  stammered  and
hroke off helplessly

Beatrice said nothing more. She saw
the process of rapid thought on her com-
panion’s working face. She knew there
was no need to explain further the care-
ful precautions which Travers had made
for his own safety. She knew that for
his wife there was only one action pos-

sible. Lois rose to her feet.

“You must forgive me,”” she said, a new
and dangerous light in her dark eves. 1

am very slow and stupid about business

matters, hut T understand what von have
been tryving to say to me. You have
pointed out a duty to me which other-

wise, in my ignorance, 1 might have over-
looked. My hushand has incurred re-
sponsibilities which must be met—if not
by him, at any rate by me. No third
person shall take his share of the burden

—certainly not the rajah, who was no
more than the tool which my hushand
used. I would be glad if yvou would let

every one know that of course my money

will go toward refunding those whom the

failure of the mine has injured.”

Beatrice rose aiso. She put her two

hands on Lois" shoulders,

_ “You needn’'t do it she <ald. “The
money is vours. It is a thing that is l
done every dayv. The world won't say

much if you stick to what is yours.”

It s not mine. My hushand’'s re-
sponsihilities are my responsibilities.”
She paused, and then went on, quietly:

“Thank you for explaining to me. I
should never have understood myself, and
Archie—no doubt dreads having to tell
me that of course my money must go,
too.”" She looked Beatrice full in the
face and they understood each other.

There are <onte lics which a lnyval woman
must carry with her to the grave. Bea-

Ltrice bent and Kisse:d the cold face.

“You do right,”” she <aid, 'l knew yvou
wonld, That is whv 1T came (0 MYoOu |
have helped to bhring down all this mis-
fortnne on Marut. | have helped to lower

s oall o in the eves of those -these who

nsed avd ought to look up to us.  Now
vou o ate going to lift us ont of the mire—
l.oig, what was that?”’

The two women cliing to each other.
Ititherto there had been no sound in the

[ adjoining room save the regnlar rise and

fall of two voices. Now the startled lis-
teners heard the report of a revolver,
followed hy a sudden, ahsoliute silence
l.ois shook herself free from Bealrice's
instinetive cluteh, ]
“It is in my husband’s room!” she said,
hoarsely.  “Stay here! 1 will go—"
She Inpried across the room, and
thrusting open a curtained door, disap-
peared.  The next iustant Beatrice heard
a orv whicl overcame every hesitation
Horror and despair called her in that
coninied, and the next moment she followed
l.ois® footsteps.  She did not know what
<he expected to see, Afierward =he be-
lisved that at the back of her mind
there had been =ome thought of saicide.
Rut it was not Travers head that she
wcaw pillowed against lois’ knee. Travers
stond on the veranda, the smoking pistol
<till in his bhand_ his face livid and damp
with fear. At Lis feet his wife was
hending over the body of a man whom
Beatrice recognized with a shock of pain.
“What has happened?” =she asked,
hreathlessly,  “What has happened?”
Travers turned and stared at her. [is
cves were glazed, and for the moment he

didd not seem to know who she was.

“(apt. Stafford has—been murdered!™
he stammered. “He was going down the
steps when a native attacked him. 1
tired, but it was too late. Oh, thank God!
Here is Col. Carmichael!”

True enough, it was the colonel him-
self who sprang up the veranda steps.
I’rom beyond the ill-kept garden they
heard the tramp of men and a low, con-
tinuous sound, like the threatening moan
of the wind. ©On the veranda reigned a
complete and awestruck silence. Col.
Carmichael bent over the unconscious
man.

“This is the beginning,”’ he said, som-
heriyv. “How did it happen?”

**A native must have been lving in walt
for him,” Travers answered. “He struck
@t him with this.”” He held out a three-
inch blade in a hand which shook like a
child’s. T tried to save him, but 1
couldn’'t. The man escaped, though I
think I hit him."

The ecolonel knelt down by Lois’' side,
and drawing out his brandy flask tried to
force a few drops batween the purple
1i;a§-‘_

“We were expecting him every minute,"”
he =ail, “but we couldn't wait. The dan-
ger was too pressing. Here, man ii's al
richt. Look up.”

(st Stafford’'s heavy evelids had wav-
ered. The colonel shifted him intn a
higler nosition, his head still resting
arainst Lols” knee. When the dyving eyes
opened they fell straight on the sweot
derk face bent over him in loving pity.

“I.ois!" he whispered, faintly. *“Lols--
my—kiss me!"

l.ols laoked up at her husband. He
nodded without meeting her eyes. Her
lips rested on the chilly forehead.

“Dear John!"

“lois—you—tell the rajah—'' He strug-

gled fiercely for hreath and his raised
hand pointed piteousty at Travers. “Tell
him—not—his own | The words died
into a choked silence,

“Brandy -here! He's tryving to savy
something. What is it, man?"”

Stafford turned with a last effort, his
lips parted. A second time he poninted
with a desperate ingistency at Travers-
then with a sudden. quick-drawn sigh, he
sank back. his face against [ois" shoul-
der. Col. Carmichael., who knew death
ton weil, rose heavily to his feet

“1t's all over,” he said. We can do
nothing more for him and we miist leave
him. Come, lLois.™

His stern command roused her from her
stipor of half-incredulons sorrow.  Gently
<he laid the lifeless head upon the cush-
jons whiech Beatrice had brought and
crossed the hands over the quint breast.
This time she fought in vain against the
blinding tears. They fell on the face of
the dead man. and, moved by an irre-
sistible impulge, she Lent once more and
kissged him. i '

“i30d bless vou, John!" Then she rose
al faced hier husband “1 vannot help
1.7 she said.  “He is dead”

Travers <aid nothinz. He was clinging
to the veranda awd his face was grayv
Ontside the noise and confusion had in-
creased They could hiear vells and 1m-
precations, and a stone whizzed through
the trees, faulling a few feet short of
where the little party stond.  Col. Car-
michael shonk Travers by the arm.

“on’t stand there like that!” he =aild,
his voice rough with contempt.  “It can’t
be helped. and 1 dare say we shan't any
of us bhe much hetter off by tomorrow.
I have a patrol outside waiting to take
the ladies over to my hungalow. Mrs.
Carv and Mrs. Berry are already there.
There isn't a moment to be lost Rouse
vourself and look to Lois, 1 will escort
Miss Cary.” He turned to Beatrice with
a stiff bow. “The enemy must at least
find us united.”

“The enemy!" exclaimed Beatrice,
sharply.

“The rajah is our enemy.” was the bit-
ter answer. *“You and Travers best know
g

The two women exchanged one hrief
gilance, Lois crossed the intervening
space and took her husband's arm.

“Archibald,” she said, slowly and em-
phatically, “if this trouble has anything
to do with the mine. it would be well to
let the rajah know that we also take our
share. There must be no suspicion that—
that we have not acted honorably or have
shirked our responsibilities.”

He stared at her with dull, lstless eves.

“What do vou mean, Lois? He knows
I haven't a brass cent.”

“But [ have. And, of course, my money
must go to refund those whom you have
unintentionally ruined.”

That roused him. He flung her on one
side, with a desperate, goaded curse.

“your money! How dare vou! [t's not
vour money. FHalf of it is mine. I set-
1led it on yvou'”s

“1f it i= vours T will give it back to you.
You will use it as I say. If not, 1 shall
use it fer vou.™

Col. (Carmichaei had reached the gar-
den. He turned now, and ‘there was a
gleam of satisfaction in his eyes.

“That's spoken Iltke an honorabie
woman, Lois!" he said. ‘‘God bless vou
for it. But it's too late. Nicholson has

on, or we shall have to fight our way
through.™

He hurried on through the garden, Bea-
trice at his side. Husband and wife stood
an instant alone. the body of poor Staf-
ford hetween them. Lois" face was grave
and contemptuous,

“I do not knows what vou have done™
ghe said—1 do not understand what pant
von plaved in John's life or in mine, nor
how far veou are innocent or guilty of
bringing about all this misfortune —buyt I
know this much —-we shall take our share
of trouble.”

“T,ois, vou are my wife! You have no
right to go against me.’’

“1 have the right whers my honor -
where your honor-is concerned. 1 have
the right to refuse to commit an act of
gross injustice.”” She glanced down once
more at the quiet face of the man who
had held so persistently upon her life and
heart, and her firmly compressed lips
trembled. “Oh, Archie, was it worth
while—jist for a little hit of gain? Wax
it worth while? We might all have heen
a0 happy !’

already gone to Nehal Singh. If he fails,
there won't be any time to explain. Come

Xou look it.”

He sa'd rothing. Wis rage had Flll‘lk;

into a sullen. dogged defiance. The roar
of volees hb"j.'n'!‘l!i the t‘ﬂll"l;""ll'l'll‘ .“Uddi‘l‘l]!
ciybsided. They heard the colonel’s volee
issuing a sharp command and the thud

of grounded rifles, i

“We must g, she said.

He followed bLer down the steps. his
face painfully averteq from the figure
that layv motionless upon the ground. The
worid is but a reflection of ourseives, The
sunshine is sad or joyful according to our
moods. We read threats and promises
in the smiles of others as our own heart
is hopeful or distrusting. And for Travers,
with the blood-stained hand, the poor,
lifeless body of his enemy had become
the towering shadow of an approaching
Nemestis.

(To be continued tomorrow.)

When Truth Is in Fashion.

From London Opinion,

If the use of truth were to come into
fashion we might hear the following in-
stead of the customary conventionalities:

“Bridget, vou needn’t tell him I'm not
at home; just say [ don’'t want to see !
him."

“I mav as well tell vou, Mr. McCleary,
that I am not buving this hair dye for an
elderly friend; I expect to use it myself.”

“] won't pretend, Mrs. Kawler, that the
reason why I never have any photographs
taken is because thev never look like
me; they alwavs do.”

“Gentlemen, [ am not going to lie to
vou; my friends have not asked me to be
a candidate for this office. I'm a candl-
date for it because T want the salary.”

“Mr. Hilker, there's no use In pre-
tending that I can wear a No. 4. I am
not ashamed of the sizc of my foot. Bhow
me a No. 6.

“T don't know why I'm lending you

this money, old chap; 1 do it with great
reluctance."”

“Dear Sir—We return this story to you
for the reason that it is absolutely
worthless. We wouldn't publish it if
you paid us for doing s0.”

“I am not surprised, Mr. Wellon, to
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Thompeon. A. F. Amecican Patty. 10008,

Stories for Catholic Children.

Bearne. Dawvid. Charlie Chirtrwick. 1008,
Bearne, Davld., Our Lads’s Lutenist.

Bearne. David. llomence of the Silver Ehoom.
1600,

Copus, J. E. “As Gold in the Furpace ™
Copne, J. E. Tom Logely: Bor. 1008,
Spalding, H. 8. Cave by the Beech Fork. 1801,
Spalding, H. & 0Old Ml on the Withrose,
Taggart, M. A. Sweet Naner.

Berlin Bank for Women.

From the Brooklrn Daflyr Eagie.
The first hank for women, and the only

one in the world that Is conducted exclu-
sively for and by women, is in Berlin
The first annual baiance sheet has just
been lssued, and it shows the institution
to he in a very satisfactory condition.
The Berlin bank is located In a very de-
girable residential district in comfortable
and finely equipped quarters.

It conducts 1ts buseiness on the same
lines as the ordinary banks, but unlike
them opens Its doors to the marred
woman without requiring from her, as do
all other German banks, the written per-

mission of her husband. The two woman

directors have had exceptional business
experience, one having supervised tha
credit department of a wholesale timber

business.

AUTHORS

Mannseripts Wanted for Publication

HELEN NORWOOD HALSEY

Author’'s Agent, Literary
Worker, Manuscript Expert.

Book, short story, Christmas and
household manuscripts wanted for
publication. Also juvenile scripts.
deal with the best publishers.

110 West 34th Street, New York City,

Send 25¢ in stamps for Miss Halsey's

learn that you are fifty-nine years old.

“'Writer's Ald Leafiet W."” L




